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but in flight. Moreover, Foch had still his trump
card to play, the encircling swing of his right by
way of Metz to close the last way of escape. If a
negotiated armistice did not come within a week
there would be a de facto armistice of complete
collapse and universal surrender.

During that week in Germany the mutterings of
the storm of revolution were growing louder. Some
issued heated appeals for a patriotic closing up of
ranks in a last stand against the coming disaster ;
others attempted to make a scapegoat of the fallen
Ludendorff; and everywhere was apparent a rising
anger against the Imperial House. The Emperor
had fled to the army, but the army was in no case
to protect him. Everywhere there reigned a frantic
fear of invasion, especially in Bavaria, where the
collapse of Austria made the populace expect to see
at any moment the victorious Italians in their
streets ; and invasion was no cheerful prospect to
Germany when she remembered her own method of
conducting it, and reflected that for four years she
had been devastating the lands and dragooning the
peoples of the Powers marching to her borders.

Strange things, too, were happening within her
own confines. In the first days of November the
stage had been set for a great sea battle. Her High
Sea Fleet was ordered out, but it would not move.
The dry-rot, which had been growing during the
four years5 inaction, had crumbled all its discipline.
" Der Tag " had come, but not that joyous day which
her naval officers-had toasted. She had broken the
unwritten laws of the deep sea, and she was now to
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